
WK STAND UPON TIIK PRINCIPLES OF IMMUTABLE JUSTICES, And NO HUMAXJPOWRR SHALL DRIVE U8 FROM OUR
WILLIAM P. COOPER,J

TERMS.
"Co oper's Clarksburgegister la published

Clarksburg Va, every Wednesday '""'"Nation
V^fOOpurannum,in advance,orat*»[>3ng. afjerof SIX MONTHS from the tl,u",°foi',50 will invnri-the tormhiatiou of»i* "Ynscription received for
"ii'/tkau:'Tg:J- paper will bo discon¬
tinued 'I10 option oftlie proprietor, un-
, stain arrearages are paid up;and those who do not
dorer their paper te be discontinued at the end of
their term of subscription, will be considered as

desiring to have it continued.
Advertisements will bo inserted at 01,00 per

square of twelve lines for the first three inser¬
tions, and twenty-fivo cents for each subsequensinsertion. liberal disco uut on the aboveratet
;uade to those who advertise by the year. No
advertisement counted less than ones(uare..Tha number of insertions must be specified or
fhe advertisement will bo continued and charged4or accordingly.
Announcementof candidates for office $'2jOOMarrisgas and Deaths inserted gratis.
All communications, to insure nttontion,musV

bo accompanied by tho authors name and post¬
paid.

BEINC SOJIEItODV;
A Good Story for Youiik .lien and Boys.

BV EUZA A. CI1ASE.
" Come, William, will you go with us

this afternoon?" said James Gray to his
cousin.

" No, James, I have already given you
my reasons for refusing," was the reply.

" A fiit for such reason ! vou can't af-O *

ford the lime ! Why, man.or boy, ra¬

ther, for you will never be a man.what
is one afternoon that j-ou are so afraid of
spending it ?"

" Much, very much. James. I have a

difficult plan almost completed and wish
to finish it while the idea is fresh in my
-mind."

" That everlasting plea again. Some
old machinery, enough to puzzle the brain
of Archimedes himself. Are you going
'to invent a perpetual motion ? I do de¬
clare. you are enough to provoke the pa¬
tience of a saint. Forever moping over

plans, diagrams and models, and heathen¬
ish machinery, that make one think your
room a pagan temple. I expect you will
apply for a patetil for an improvement in
the car of Juggernaut. But it is of no

use to talk to you, for you nre joined to

your idols."
.' I would try to be somebody," he pet¬

tishly continued, as he turned toward the
door.
" Would vou, James ?" was the quiet

reply of William, " well, I am trying to be
somebody."

" You take a strange way for it though.
Here you are shut up in this dismal room,

night after night, never enjoying a harm¬
less trick with the rest us, or giving your¬
self any of the indulgences that make lile
pleasant. Even a holiday makes no dif¬
ference with you. One would suppose
¦you loved the very sight of the work-shop
and tools, for you have them forever with
you."

" Don't get excited, James," said Wil¬
liam, smiling. "come be serious now..

Do I neglect any of my duties? Do I
not perform as much labor, and succeed
as well in my trade as any of you ? And
ns for enjoyment; 110 one loves pleasure
better than I do. I should enjoy a sail
with you this afternoon very much, but
means for improvement are limited,
and but little of my time can I call my
own."

" James, we nre machinists, causing
gross material substance to assume shapes
of beauty and fitness, under the myste¬
rious supremacy of our wills. Some call
this a low, common business, a mechani¬
cal operation ; but it is not so. There is a
mental power to which matter must bow,
and there is nothing higher than lo ele¬
vate and ennoble our conceptions so as to
make this plastic matter subservient to the
interests of man. It is thus imprnvmonto
are made. First the ideal then the cor¬

responding outward form. In my mind
there is shadowed forth, though but dim-
ly "

" Save me from such learned inflic¬
tions !" exclaimed James. " I have no

taste for what I cannot understand. Well,
William, be a dreamer if you please..
I am fur acfive life and its pleasures..
Hurrah for our sail, and good-bye to the
second Fulton."

.. Poor James ! A mere hewer of wood
and drawer of water," said William, as

l>e closed the door and resumed his occu¬

pation.
" Where's Will ?" cried several voices

as James joined his companions in the
street.

" Oh, in his room, of course, calcula¬
ting how much beetle power it will take
to draw an acoft up an ant-hill."

41 Couldn't you provnil on liim to oome?
He is one of the best rowers we have."
" We nii^ht as well try to prevail on

an oyster to leave his shell. I was really
vexed, and gave him a short piece of my
mind. I told him at length, that I would
try and be somebody," said James, light¬
ing his cigar, and twirling his cane after
the most appro^d fashion.
" Good," saia Harry Gilbert, .. I am

glad you showed your spirit. He is a

good-hearted fellow, if ho is full of oddi¬
ties, and it may, perhaps, start him from
his burrow. But what did he say?"

*' Oh, after arguing awhile, he went of!
in a learned dissertation, in the midst of
which I made my escape. He will never

be anybody in the world, that is the long
and the short of it."
James and William Grey were cousins,

and were apprentices in a machine shop,
where various kinds of machinery was

made. Jamuc, as may be inferred by the
foregoing conversation, looked upon his
employment as a necessary evil. To him
it was matiuel labor; a given number of
blows ; a requisite degree of heat; a cer¬
tain expenditure of strength.in a word,
it was manuel in its most literal sense.

William, on the contrary, viewed it with
the eye of an artist. There was not mere¬

ly the rough iron to be moulded into some
uncared for machine, but as he told James
a plastic material assuming beauty by the
will of man.
He studied, therefore, not only tho me1

clmni'"*' part of his trade, but his inffen-
«V8 genius was excited. Curiosity led
him to examine the uses and peculiaradaptation of the machinery he made, till
at length his active mind suggested vari¬
ous improvements. All liis leisure time
was employed in the construction of mo¬
dels, and his room might have been taken
for a miniature patent-office. The last
year of his apprenticeship was nearly at a
close, and William had not only improvedbut had invented several really useful de¬
signs.

Looking over a paper one day, he read
an offer of a prize of $1000 for the best
model for a peculiar kind of machinery to
be used in p. cotton factory.

" Why should I not try ?" said he.
He understood what was wanted, and

day af'er day did he study in'-ense'y on
the subject. At length he grasped the
idea, and it was upon this he was at work
when James nsked him to join the sailing
party.
_ Late at night his cousin returned, wea¬
ry with pleasure, and found him sitting at
the table, a sealed package before him,
his cheeks flushed, an unusual brightnessin his eye, and a peculiar expression on
his countenance, 71
About one wefck after this, a gentlemanknocked at the ,l3or. It was opened by jJames who was alone.
.' I wish to see Mr. Grey," said the

stranger, glancing with a smile at the de¬
coration of the room.

" My name is Giey," placing a chair!
for the guest.

" Allow me to congratulate you on your
success, Mr. Grey," said the gentleman, jpointing to a counterpart of the model!
which stood upon the table.

«' My success ! I do not understand you,
sir," Baid James.

. . Aro you not Mr. Grey, the inventor
of iliis delicate and important machine¬
ry ?"

" I am Mr. Grey, but I am not the in¬
ventor of anything," returned James
somewhat bitterly. " Ilere ig the fortu¬
nate person, my cousin, William Grey,"he continued as William entered.

" I rejoice at your success, young man,"
said the stranger to William. Your plan
has met the entire approbation of tlie
committee of which I am one. My name*
is Wilson, and I am authorized to pay the
thousand dollars and also advance you
another thousand, on condition that you
superintend the construction of the works
to be established.

William was astonished, overwhelmed,
and after expressing his thanks, added,
" I am yet an apprentice, anil my time
will not expire within some three months.
After that I will accept your offer, if you
will wait till then."
"An apprentice!" said Mr. Wilson..

" How, then, let me ask you, have you
obtained such a knowledge of mechanics?"

" By saving my le'.sure moments, joined
to a love of my business as involving some
of the best interests of m>in."

Six months from that time I saw Wil¬
liam in a responsible office, with a high
salary, and the patentee of several useful
inventions, while James was a journey-
mon laborer with §25 a month.

" Well, James," said Harry Gilbert, a

short time after, " William is somebody
after all." *

" Yes," returned James, " I think we

judged him wrongfully once, I would give
all I have in the world to live over my
apprentice life again. These leisure mo¬
ments are what makes the man, after all,
Harry."

I'nt mid the Oysters.
Pat, who had just been transplanted, jlmd been sent by his master to purchase

a half bushel of oysters, at the quay ; but
was absent so long that apprehensions:
were entertained for his safety. He re-
turned, however, at lust, pulling in mu¬
sical style under his load.

" Where have you been " exclaimed
his master.

" Where have I been ? why, where
should I be but to fetch the oysters ? "

" And, what in the name of St. Patrick
kept you so long ? "

" Long ! by my sowl, I think I have
been pretty quick, considering all things 1"

" Considering what things ? "

" Considering what things ? why, con¬

sidering the gutting of the fish, to be
sure."

" Gutting what fish '? "
" What fish ? why, blur-an-ows, the

oysters."
" What do you mean ? "
'. What do 1 mean ? why, I mean that

as I«cvas rt sting down foment the pickled
Herring : having a dhrop to comfort me,
a gintleman axed me what I'd got in my
sack."

" Oysters," said I.
" Let us look at 'em," says lie, and he

opens the bag. " Och ! thunder and
praties," says he," who sould you
these ? "

" It was Mick Carney," says I,
aboard the Pol Doodle Smack."

" Mick Carney, the thief of the world !
what a blackguard he must be, to give
them to you without gutting."

" Aintthey gutted ? " says I.
" Mischief the one," says he.
" Muslia then," says I, " what'll I

do ? "

" Do ! " says lie, «. I'd sooner do it
myself than see you so abused." And so

he takes 'em in doors and guts 'em neat
and clean, as you will see, opening at
the same time, hi* bag of oyster shells,
that were empty as the head that bore
them to the house.

Thk Greatest Work of Art..The
Great Pyramid in Egypt is 800 feet high,
and its base covers 13 acres. Its weight
is estimated at six millions of tons, and
its erection would occupy 3,000 men 20

years. If it were broken up tbe materials
would rear a wall around the whole em¬

pire of France ten feet high and two and
a half feet thick.

Tho Home Journal gives a brief
biographical sketch of « Fannv Forres-
,V" from which we extract sufficient to

explain th«3 following exquisitely beautiful

Before .ayin& the few'words by which
we would recall the points o er

life to our readers, let us £,v® . aven.drops of agony wrung from tu. Writtenchild, while hero on trial a poem ».
.

for her mother's eye only, and certan. Y
the n:ost manifest first breath of a soul s

utterance thai we have seen tn common

language. h^t to u^rTJaTofaero by one of her lrie:*a*»
privacy, which we presume is removed
by her death. She wrote H while at

Manlmain, the missionary station in In-
dia, at which she had been left by her
dying husband, Dr. Judson, when ho em¬
barked on a nearly hopeless voyage for
health. At the date of this poem, he had
been four months dead, although it was
ten days before the sad news was com¬
municated to her :

Sweet Mother.
Tho wild south-west monsoon has risen,
With broad, gray wings of gloom,

While here, from out my dreary prison,
I look ns from n tomb.Alas 1
My heart another tomb.

Upon the low thatched roof, tTio rain
With ceaseless patter falls ;

My choicest treasures bear its stains :

Mould gathers 011 the walls ; would heaven
.Twere only 0:1 tho walls !

Sweet -Mother, I am h*»ro alone,
In sorrow and in pain I

Tho sunshine from my heart has flown ;
It feels the driving rain.ah, me !
Tho chill, and mould and rain.

Four laggard mouths havo wheeled their round,
Sinco love upon it smiled,

And everything of earth has frowned
On thy poor stricken child, sweet friend,
Thy weary, suffering child.

I'd watched my love one night and day,
Scarce breathing when he slept,

And us my hopes were swept awav,
I'd in his bosom wept.Oh God !
How 1 had prayed aud wept !

And when thev bore him to the ship,
I saw tho white sails spread,

I kissed his speechless, quivering lip,
And left liiin 011 his bed.Alas !
It seemed a coffi-i bad.

When from my gentlo sister's tomb.
Long since, in toars, wo came.

Thou suidst "How desolate each room !"
Well, mine wcro just the same that day.fc
The very, very same. ~

Then, mother, little Charley cam .1.
Our beautiful, fair boy,

With my own father's cherished name :
But oh 1 he brought 110joy.my child
Brought mourning, and 110 joy.

His little grave I cannot soe,
Though weary months have sped

Since pityi ng lips bent over me,
And whispered, 4tIIo is dead !".Mother !
'Tis deradful to b? dead !

I do not moan for oneliko me.
So weary, worn and weak.

Death'® shadowy p\Iono3g seems t) b»s
E'en now upon my check.his seal,
On form, and brow, and cheek.

But for a bright-winged bird like him,
To bus liliis joyous song,

And prisoned in a coffin dim,
Join Doath's pulo phantom throng .my boy
To join that grizzly throng !

Oh, mother, 1 can scarcely bear
To think of this, to day !

It was so oxquisitelv fair,
That little form ofcloy.my hosrt
Still lingers by his clay.

-And when for one loved far, far more,
Come thickly gathering tears

My star of faith is clouded o'er,
I sink beneath my fears, sweet friend,
My heavy weight of fears,

Oh, but to feel thy fond arms twine
Around me once again 1

It almost seems those lips of thine
Might kiss away tho puin.might sootho
This dull, cold, heavy pain.

But, gentle mother, through life's storms,
I may not loan on thee .

For helpless, cowering little forms
Cling trustingly to me.poor babes !
To have no guide but me.

With weary foot and broken wing,
With Meeding^ieart and sore.

The dove looks backwards sorrowing,
Dntseek* tiaark no mora.thy breist
Seeks nover, uover more.

Sweet mother, for thy wonderer pray.
That loftier faith bo giron ;

Her broken reeds all swept away
That sho may lean on heaven.her hoirt
Grow strong in Christ au^Heaven.

Once, when young Hope's fresh morning denr
Lay sparkling on my breast,

My bounding heart thought but/o do,
To work at Heaven's behest.my pains
Come at the same behest !

All fearfully, all tearfully.
Alone and sorrowing,

My dim eye lifted to the sky,
Fast to the cross I CJing.rOii, Christ!
To thy dear cross I cliug,
Maulinain, August 7,1850,
Of the hymns in human language for

the soul only.few and holy and full of
meaning as Che commandments.this is
one.
.. Mrs. Judson, by her genius is inciden¬
tally one of the world's memorable ones.

To a religious class, also, of which her
husband was ashining prophet, her mem¬

ory will be dear. 'But there are those
who look for bright ones among.the pil¬
grims on that path of trial by the world
unseen.the sonl sore and heart wrung,

with the higher sensibilities that are alive
to an angel's scope of agcyv, She will
be. by those, recognized andremembered.
Sacred be the spot where ^st§ what has
so suffered and won 1"

From Peterson's Magaine.
ADA LESTER'S SEASOT IN NEW

YORK.
.BY CARRY STANLEY*

New York, Hay 24th.
My last letter from NewjYork, dear

Ma^ST'e. I think, for we shalli>e with you
in a

With ¦uyicle'a permission (or mine he
seems to take as a matter of <

Blanchard will accompany us
ourse) Mr.

ntery sus-.You ask if ray " -usual effri....clj 9U.1*

Joined in my first inter'view wih Horace,
after Gertrude's story." \

I am obliged £o confess tli^t it <3iJ not.

You know so mu'ch, Mn^ie, that you
shall -know all now. I keo'tmv ro:>m un-

der the plea of indisposition jflJI^day . I|
think I was never so still in p>" ''-re as

dinner time. I was in suili a i?nPP71
dream I could not talk. Gtrtrude atj'J1
George both kindly shielded (no from ob¬
servation as much as possible but the lat¬
ter coudl not for the life of hiri. keep from
sending laughing glances acrcss the table

at, ?,f" Th® evening happened to be one
which the girls have their welkly conver-

Toine, to which about twenty cr thirty of
Iheir intimate friends always oomeJ

I tried in vain to dress myself. I think
there was a dream between every fetroke
of the hairbrush. I frequently a'dokc to
consciousness to find myself sittinJin my
sewing chair, with arms folded aid smi'-
ling in my reverie. Don't laugh tro much
Maggie, but I tell you it is an ibsolute
truth that when I was dressed I found I
had put on my walking gaiter boots instead
of my bl&ck satin slippers. Ido not know
to this moment how they got on, but
there they were neatly laced, and my
satin slippers and shoes were arranged
cosily side -by side on the washstand0.
J.Ins incident recalled me to myself some¬
what, though Gertrude came into my
room and said that she had knocked half
a dozen times at least and got no auswer;
out I do not believe her.

After all my heart had failed me. I
tell as I could not go down stairs and
meet Mr. Blanchard. Gertrude coaxed
some time in vain, till she put forth one
unanswerable argument... It will be a

great deal less embarrassing to meet liim
thus than alone." So sliwly I followed
her down the staircase. I really behaved
like a child. I laugh now when I think of
it. When we got neaily to the bottom,
without slopping to consider, I suddenly
turned and rushed again up to my own
room. Gertrude came panting »»d

laughing after me. '. I could'ntfhelp it,"
was all my excuse.

" Now, Ada," said Gertrude, still
laughing, .' I'll just tell you whit it is, if
you do not go down with me, I'll send
Horace up for you."

" Goodness gracious ! Gertrude do
have a little patieuce," and with these
words 1 again followed her. The draw¬
ing-room was brilliantly lightedjand the
doors opened. As we-reached it, I saw

groups scattered about gaily talking ; but
immediately opposite the door was Mr.
Blanchard and George earnestlylconver-
sing. I could not help shrinking behind
Gertrude, and a little to one side. Mr.
Blanchard loooked up, saw her. aod anx¬

iously scanned her face ; I suppese she
telegraphed back favorably, for hit whole
Countenance lighted up, and hi/ quick
glance darted past her to where] stood.
Then he came forward, and half franklv,
half hesitatingly, took my hand. Cen¬
sorious people, dear Maggie, miglit have
said that he retained it longer thai was

absolutely necessary, 9ht I had not the
heart to find fault with it. This sesmed
to satisfy him, and he was too considerate
to increase my agitation, which I knew
he saw, by addressing a word to me ex¬

cept on ordinary subjects in the presence
ot others. But I felt him hovering near
me all the evening. Only as he was ta¬

king leave, whilst the others were busily
talking, he beut down his head and wh.s-
pered, '. Are we friends now, Ada ?" I
do not believe I said a word in reply, btt
I judged by his face that he was quits
contented, for all.

1 he next morning, Gertrude produced
a German song from some mysterious,
unpacked trunk, which she could net
learn without I played the accompani¬
ment for her ; at least so she said.
W e had been at the piano a short tirce,

when I heard the hall bell ring. I plaj-
ed falsely in my trepidation, and tbet
stopped altogether, Gertrude went on roll-J
nig out the horiib'e gutterals with the
utmost coolness, giving mo a punch or.
the shoulder, with a .. Why don't you go
on : 1 played away vigorously again,
by the time Mr. Blanchard entered the
parlor, was "going on" with a« much
energy and as bad time as Gertrude couU
wish. She greeted Mr. Blanchard waria-

ly. but I was too much occupied to Jo
more than bow. Horace drew a chtir
up to the piano, and as my consin sup¬
ped the song, I of course was obliged to

stop the accompaniment. I was begin¬
ning to feel entirely unembarrassed, when
George came to the door with «« Howdo,
Blanchard ? My patience, Gertrude, I
believe you are like all the woman, never

ready. It is time we were off to look
at that furniture, and you promised
to stop at Thompson's for the girls.. I'll
be back for rou m fifteen minutes if you
can be ready."
The trepidation of the previous night

seized me again. 1 involuntarily turned
aronnd on the piano stool, and seized
Gertrude's dress a* she arose to go, and
my next impulse was to follow her. Just
then I happened to catch Mr. Blanchard's
laughing eye and amused expression of
countenance, and.will you believe it,
Maggie ?.I burst into a' hearty fit of
laughter, somewhat nervous, to be sure,
from sympathy. I returned to the piano

again*u« my only resource, and played
away Vigorously. Presently he laid his
hand on mine'and said, " When you hare
finished that intricate piece of music, Ada,
I would like to speak with you.", Ashe
did not release my hand, I, of course,
was obliged to stop playing; only, striking
a key now and then with one of my fin¬
gers.

" Would you consider the proposal
made to you some Weeks ago, as an insult
now, Ada ?" he asked, after a pause.
Had my life depended on it I could not

have spoken. He clasped my hand more

closely as he resumed, " I would not have
given up so soon then, believe me, had
I not been led to believe, through Miss
Hinton, that you were already engaged.
But I could not help thinking that you
loved me, sometimes, in spite of that..
Do you ?"

I was saved the necessity, dear Mag¬
gie, of acknowledging the degrading fact,
by hearing George enter the front door,
and Gertrude descend the staircase. 1
sprang to the window to see the carriage
drive off, and Mr. Blanchard must have
'.ad some curiosity on the subject also,

'-e fo.'Iowed me. I do not think
r°.r . ^Uea like fainting, but Mr. Blan-
el or loo , ^ consi,jer jt necessary to
chard seemeu from which he did notlead me to the so,. .

,
.

was henrd iurelease me until unct, '

the hall door. A'la'"nsk-
" Hey ! what's the matte. A'

t rUsli-
the good man, in astonishment, as ^ , j
ed past bim and up the staircase ;
did not think it wotth while to stop, iv r

Horace had promised to explain it nil.
You cannot tell how I dreaded the or¬

deal of the dinner-table. I knew I should
have to undergo my uncle"'8 raillery, and
something more from Louise.

" Ho, ho !" was the greeting', a® I en¬

tered the dining-room somewhat l«;te.
Every eye was turned upon mo except
George's and Gertrude's. " Ho, ho ! so

you're going to take a New York husband
after all, you puss ! Well, I am heartily
glad, for your mother can't say now that
I didn't do my duty by you. You
couldn't have got a finer fellow if you
had tried. I've given my permission."

I involuntarily glanced at Louise. She
was port'ootly livid, nnd her great black
eyes snapped with anger. Had she re¬

ally loved Horace, Maggie, I should have
felt truly sorry that I was disappointing
her, but I think I understand her too
well now, not to know that it was his for¬
tune and position, and not himself that!
she coveted ; and that her feelings toward
me are those of envy rather than jeal¬
ousy. j

1 despatched a letter (hat very night to
mamma ; and Horace nnd uncle both
wrote to papa by the same post, 1 be¬
lieve.

Yesterday I received a most beautiful,
affectionate note from Mrs. Blanchard,
asking me if I would lay aside formality,
and come to see her before I left the city,
as she was too much of an invalid to call
on me. It was accompanied by an ex¬

quisite bouquet of hyacinths and roses.
Of course I consented, and Horace cal-

ed for me this morning. I never felt
anxious about my appearance in my life,
Maggie, nor such a wish to make a good
impression.

" Here mother is the daughcrl am go¬
ing to bring you," said Horace as we en¬

tered tho room.
" I know thnt I shall love her very

much," was the kind reply, accompanied
by a kiss.

I felt at ease in a moment, nnd never

passed a pleasanter hour than in that sick
chamber. Mrs. Blanchard seems to be
such an intelligent woman, that one must
love her.
Now, Maggie, da not laugh at me, and

ask where the " smoked glass" is now ;
I acknowledge that 1 see everything
through a most absurdly bright coteur de
rose medium ; but it is much the pleas-
antcst, I assure you. Ever yours,

Ada.
P. S..Ella, the witch, vows she is go¬

ing to be bride's-maid, to which I have
consented, premising that it must he se¬

cond to your charming self, dear Mag¬
gie.

C , September 20th.
De£& Mother..Ada and Horace left

this morning on their bridal tour, and af¬
ter the excitement of the wedding tin
the house looks desolate enough, 1 as¬

sure you. One can scarcely realize that
these drawing-rooms, with their fadded
flowers and falling evergreens, were the
seen? only last night of so much gai¬
ety and life. 1 really think that half of
G was crowded into the house, or

rather in the house and piazzas ; for for¬
tunately the evening -was delightful, and
the greater part of the younger portion of
the company preferred the' brilliant
moonlight and fresh air to the solar lights
and warm rooms.

Ada Mreneously objected to all this pa¬
rade at first, but her friend Maggie Ha-
zleton and Ella nearly broke their heads
at the idea of a private wedding, when
they were to look so charming, and Mrs.
Lester said, that as Ada was going away
to live, she thought it would be the easi-
est and most gratifying way to most of
her acquaintance irt-C- to bid them
farewell in this manner. .**>-'
Ada at last yielded, for 6he was too

thoroughly happy to think that anything
of the kind can make much difference U
her. ..

I suppose that I could not convince
yourself and Louise, who are even yet in
ail th^ excitement of Newport bear and
belles, of the very delightful season which
we spent here. Ella puts on along, face
wheft New York is mootioned.
Now 1 do not know whether young

Hazleton, Maggie's broiher.-Iias anything
to do with .it* but I think, if be was to ask
her to laugh away fife vrith him, (it seema
to be the natural disposition of both) thai
no one would reasonably object to tlic
proposal.

The safety IA 0 . is delightful.
v.ery much above the ordinary level in
point of intelligence, ahd the Le&ters. not
lOhly from Mr. Xester'e standing as a law-
yer, but for their own merit*, ataj ft the
bead of it.

| Bat you said you wanted to know about
(the wedding, and I am telling you evc~"~
thing but that. . ^
Maggie. Ella and ourselves

yesterday hanging the pariorS w ,

greens and flowers, the latter of which
were most bountifully supplied by Ada's
friends. I think every garden in'C ,

I°eJ°nging to the high orlow. added some¬

thing as a parting token to a Universal fa¬
vorite.
The rooms looked beautifully, I assure

you.
The marriage took place at seven o'¬

clock and none but the family and most

jintimate friends were invited. At eight
o clock the other guests came pouring in.
une large room up stairs was cleared for
dancing and every foot of the floo'r was

occupied till after eleven o'clock by tum¬
ble feet flying afound to the music.

T lie people of C seem to think that
tnejr assemble together for something else
beside eating nnd drinking, for though
the dinning-room was thrown open, and
the table bountifully spread with cake
wine, creams, and other things more sub¬
stantial, it was never crowded as we see
the tables at parties in New York.

Good Mrs. Richards seemed perfectly
ubiquuous, but most in her glory in the
dimng-room, where she presided over the
o/n.te-urn with gracious dignity. She
occupied a comfortable room in a pleas¬
ant pari of C and has as much

sewing as 6il.'e can do. for which she is
Well paid. He." oVsvotio^and gratitude to
Ada Is almost uu&.?i» "'Jed.

But I have forgotte.? about (ho bride's
dress, the last thing to to neglected, I
k.'iow. It was of a plain white silk, rich
at.'tl heavy, without arnament of any kind,
except a bouquet de corsage of orange flow¬
ers nna c.'ematis. A wreath of the same

flowers /bnte.'^'d the superb Brussels lace

veil, which y ou >ent to Ada, on lie/ head.
Horace gave he." a >uperb set of diamonds
and pearls, but slit." w."»uld not wear a par¬
ticle of jewelry. Mrs. i?'anchard has gi-
ven as a bridal present a ci.,,nson camel's
hair shawl, that will make h Hlf of t,le

"upper ten" gnaw theii laps wit.!* envy.
As to father's pile of bank bill,.'', I

suspect that most of them will be left in
. in the shape of comforts for

some of Ada's poor chnrges. She has
certainty received no present which has
given her so much pleasure, for in this
way she has been fully enabled to gratify
her native-born benevolpn. _ Z

^ and myself will leave in n few
for ,New York. 1 am anxious now

that our home is ready to get into it. As

wl,^8,£ E8rty' lherC is DO knowing
when they w,|| return, not before the lat.
ter part of October, I suppose. They all

TnHI A°,f 10 l,,gh 8pirits' though Horace
and Ada seemed to think that it would
be a formidable piece of work to keep
three such turbulent spirits as Ella'*
Maggie's, and young Hazleton's in order,

wkhgAda " " l° 8peDd lhC W'nte''^
It seems that Mrs. Blanchard has re-

furnished the house entirely in magnifi¬
cent style reserving but two rooms for
herse f with .heir old-fashioned furniture.

doubles Ada exceedingly, who cares
a great deal more fer her mother-in-law's
ove and comfort than for rosewood and
brooatelle, but Horace said that Mrs.
Hlanclmrd would not listen to his repre-1
sentations on the subject, so he was obli¬
ged to give up. .(
I suppose we shall not see you till after the

fancy ball is over, though I should think
the sea breezes rather <<ool now.
What is the rumor about Louise's flir-

talion With that fellow who styles himself
he Count de Mothin ? George declare.
that from the description, he is sure that
0 ,s th? 8ame mnn whom he saw on the

steps of the "St Nicholas" just before
we left home, and who was a barber in
the rue de litchtliezt at Paris, and a most
expert thrower of " the bones."

I am, mother, your affectionate daugh-
ter- Gertrude Hiktom.

Hazor-StropOlnu Kcdivions--Scone lo
California.

The reporter of Ihe San Francisco News
furnishes that paper with the following
rtpori of a speech made by a California
auctioneer:

.. Ladies and gentlemen, I now hare
the honor of»putling up a fine pockel
handkerchief; a yard wide, a yard long,
and almost a yard thick ; one half cotton
and t'other half cotton, too; beautifully
printed with stars and stripes on one side
and the stars and stripes on the t'other;
ilwill wipe dust from the eyes so com¬

pletely as to be death to demagogues, and
makes politics as bad a business as print-
ing papers ; its great length, breadth amM
ihicknexs, together with its- tiark'^Swrr
will enable it to hide dirt andnever need
washing; going at one dollar?.seventy
five' cent*?.fifty cents t.twenty-five
cents 1.one bit ? Nobody_ wants it ?.
Ob ! thank you sir 1
" Next, gentlemen, for the ladies won't

be permitted to bid on tbis article, is a

real simon pure, tempered, highly polish¬
ed, keen edged Sheffield razor; bran
spanking new ; never before opeaed lo

sun-light, moon-light, star-light, or gas¬
light ; sharp enough to shave a lawyer,
cut a disagreeable acquaintance or a poor
'relation, and will hold an edge as long as

a Califjjraia officer wilt steal ; handle of
l bnckborn, with all the revits, but the two
at the ends, of pure gold : Who will give
two dollars? one dollar? half a dollar?
Why ye long-bearded, dirty-faced reprp-
bates, with not room enough on your

l phizes lor a Chinese woman to kiss, I'm
i offering you a bargain at half a dollar
I razor and strop-^a reoeutjpaUnl; twe
' upon it wtll sharpeQ the city attor
ney ^ for foor bit*; aod%p^e of sosj

v

lot ? Thert^i-Kwv I would
"Next, ladies and gentlcn

three tenir of socks. stockings or lmlf
joist ms you're mind to call then,
by a machine made on purpose out of
tbn and wool; the man that buys the
WIN be enabled to WAlk until b^JfiSK*
t»d ; and, provided bit boots are h

enough, needn*t have any corns the 1<
are as long ab bills against the cor
lion; and1 as tbiok as rtte boada dl
members of the legislator®; who i

'eth At oho hrilfdollar? thankee mads
dollar. ; . " -...

" Next, is something that yon otight to
have, gentlemen ; a lot of good gallpw«
ses,.sometimes called suspender#.: ? I'»X -

pect Some o£ you will after a whilft be (tar¬
nished at the State's expense, but wo can't
tell who, so buy where they are cheap;
all that deserve hanging are not supplied
with a gallows, jf so, ih£re would be no¬

body to make laws, condemn crlmnals, o*

hung culprits, until a new election : tfeade
of pure gum eiaatio.stretch like a Judge's
conscience; buckles of pure iron; nnd
warranted to hold so tight that n? rttyt'a
wife enn rob him of the breeolies ; nre,in
short, h» strong, .as" good, as perfect, as

effectual, and as bonafide, as the Or "

against Chinese shops on Dupont«
gone at twenty-five cents." /
IIOW" I FIRST BECAME ACQUAINT¬

ED WITH MY WIPE, :>
| Nearly & dozen years ago I waaon my
return to tho old homcatoad, in* the good
State of Connecticut, having just complo*
ted mv studies of modioino. In ¦ compa¬
ny with a goodly number of peppl*,' I
slopped for the night, at a country inn,
in the town of B , not being able to r«r
sumo my journey till n lnte hour on thr
following day. Having always bean an
admirer of the country, I was hot at all
dissatisfied with the arrangement, and
my pleasure was enhanced by finding, at
the well laid supper tablo, two young.'1%.',
dies of surpassing loveliness, the ydungtr

*

of whom 1 thought the most witobing lit?
lie creature in existence. <

^\he ladies were accompanied by a gen»
tlemnn ,*bout my own age, with 'whom I
could not feel exceedingly annoyed.
He not only c,Dgr<>s»c<1 *11 their attention;-
but. lucty dog Ly* he was, seemed detM-
.mined that no olht * P«"on should partly
cipate in the anruaet4?*n*« ^nir°s .if'
some little delicae* b/ l'|0
younger of the two lad'iC* w«?" ra®. .* nn

icy sort of politeness on his D"", ef¬

fectually ohilled any further aJ.t"m/,t"
intimaoy. I soon left the table, bui I
could not drive the image of the lo»"eljr£
being we had just left, from my tnina.

Something whispored to me that I
should become acquainted at some'
future lime, but in the interim I feltmoiw
than usually uneasy. I longed to be hbt
only an intimate acquaintance, but as ac¬

cepted lover, and had I been possessed of
all tlje wealth of Crasus, I would unhaa*
itaiingly linve poured it into her lap/

In the excitement I was then laboring,
I thought to walk might do me good,'bat
on opening the door, I found tho night
had set in as dark ns Erubus, and being
nn entire stranger, there was no knowiag
what mischicf I might encounter; ao I
made up my mind to compromise the
matter by taking my candle and going to
bed. ''

I retired, but for a long lime I rolled 1

and tossed about sadly ; now, one plan
by which I might make the aequalntanoa
<>f the lady, would suggest itself and
then another, until At last 1 found mytelf.
in n state of dreamy langour.

I fancied 1 had heard for the. last few
moment* a sort of light bnsfle going on,
near my bead, bat it gave, me no uneaei'^;
lies* until some one sprang into the bed
and clasping their arms around me* wbis-
pcred :

" Ugb 1 how dreadful eold, I ssy Julia, ,

we Bhall hare to lay spoon-fashion or
cite freeze I"

Here was an incident. What to say or
how to act was a question not easily sol¬
ved. At last I musteerd up eourago
enough to i-jaculate. ' '.
Dear madam, b.be.hers la soma

mistake, I'll.* 'i
The laiiy did not Wait for me to say

more. Willi a sharp quick screain " as
all ladies *re geenraiiy guilty of, " and
ringing through my ears Tike the noise of
a roaring cannon, she sprang from tho ,

room. I was wondering what the dene*
it could mean, when a seivsr
in a lamp and picked up what la
par« 1 sbe coutd find, and left U
?You can well beliertf, genilen:
my, s|umb«rs for tbat evening
from quiet.,

Io the morning, I know nqt bow It
bat 1 was vividly impressed tbat M

tarsal visitor was one of the two I
who had sapped wit,b as
fore, bat which, 1 could
I resolved, however to axscrtain
first favorableopportunity tbat mi;
Srag ~

_ ,. my seat at the
Uhle t.be next morning, I plaej
2r»ia '

evening,
pnsied.her
ber wjib

II Qa-
thought
migbiT
will yI


